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REDULOUS folk who beMeve what

the fun they ere Mmissing by not working in a Aewspaper office
pribably teprosch thamselves bitterly for having chosen sther walks in
Lite that are narrow and dull and commonplace. If 60, we must leave them in

the depths of despair,

" “The Truth Wagon'" hits ouly the high places. The programme puts all the
characters ‘‘on the wagon," though by no means the water wagon, as is shown
when three of tham come rolling into the fret act with almost more tham they
oam oarvy. 'ﬂuoﬂfﬂo“hh‘ﬂmdllhhmtlmqhhm
whoss father has thoughtfully provided his country house with & very wide
door. This accomplished young man is merely flushed with drink, but Bruce
Forbes, of ‘*The Truth,” who comes down from townm to ssk him what he la

. going to do with his §380.000 legacy, @ pals with {t—pale and tottering. The
+ author of the play, Hayden Taibot, is evidently oo young to know that in these
fiaye a reporter goes about his work soberly. This unvellable representative of

“Ihe Truth.'” however. has nothing to fear, for Helen Dean, Uf “The Star'
with him, and she will see thai his papéer gets the “wiory."

Ross |a surprised to learn from Helen that “there 48 no sex In & newspaper
office” Bhe, In turn, is both amazed and disgusted to leam that he doesn’t
Nnow what he is going to do wjth his brand-new fortune. BN maked it a per-
sonal matter, apparenuty considering il her apecial privilege to regulate the

Her otnsorious attjitude toward the hielpless young man
But she troats him mere kindty after she has told him the
‘stafy of her hard lfe and he announces his sudden Intention of buying her

Rffadrs 1 e universe,
8 exceedingly droll.

father's paper.

., To mes this gilded youth jump into an automoblle withoul even stopplng o
change ha evening clothes and dash off on hie career as A Neweapaper awner s
to illow “The Truth Wagon"” with ever-inoreasing wonder,
father §x 0 candldate for governor can't stop him

\
‘.

)

\ nb
Muriel Btarr as Helen Dean.
Max Figman as John Ross Jr.

Helon's ayes. Moreover, it threatens to
ning her doar, deserving Hld tather for

Luckily, howaver, the vallant sd!tor

““The Truth Wagon'
Fails to Carry
Cor'Diction.

EY CHARLES DARNTON.

they ees at Daly's Theatre must regret

The fact that his
from telllng the truth Ia
“The Truth." He !» known as “The
Little Joker.,” but he has promised hla
father to tell the truth for nine months,
and ho selzes the golden opportunity for
the trifling sum of #0000, Tt a3 emi-
naatly Attng. of course, that he should
begin his fira* day's work In svenine
clothes. This is done every day in Park
Now, especinlly by editors who llve In
Brooklyn and are golng to the theatre in
tha avening.

The new edlior fallows another well-
known Park Row custom by keeping In
L's private rosm a4 woman's drees, hat
nnd vell In which he dlseulees himestf
when he goes Into the =ollticul enemy’s
cump on a still hunt for “evidenps’
But am Willlam Dean, the old «ditor,
reminds him, this form of Journalistle
entarprise entalls conslderable rink. 1In
thia ecape, 12denl. tha Intemperale re-
porter, who has gone over to '“The
Mar” In & At of jealousy omused by
Helen's tender regard for her brilllant

They |

("2 Ee)

By C. M. Payne

As They Looked a Quarter Century Ago

0ld-Time Photographs of Stage Celebrities

QL YAVD JToBsoN /A

Qoprright, 102, by The Frem Publishing Co, (The New York Warid),

Minna K. Gale—Maud Hobson.

: HE photogragh of AMise Gale
i was taken (wenty-one years

ago, and shows her as Be-

| sdrice of Padua In "Guido
Ferrant,” .whicth was pre-

duced at the Broadway Theatre, Jan.
¥, 1891, and the title role of which was
the last new part assumed by Lawrence
Barrett. Miss Gale was Lawrence Bar-
rett's last leading womman, and also Dd-
win Booth's. The fnal perforevance
Barrett over pave was during thie
Broadway Thestre aehgagement, and
was n BulwenLytton's “Richellaw’
the character Rwihg Adrian de Mauprat,
with Booth as Richelleu and Miana
Gale as Julle de Mortimer. It oocurred
on Wednesday evening, March 18, 1ML
He coliapsed during the play, the Iate
Lawrence Hasloy fimiahing Jve perform-
anoe for him; and 1wo dayas lster Bac-
rett wes no more, Although Rooth Ived
until June 7, 193, hla last appearance
on the stage Was IRtle later than that
of his friend,' mamager and oo-atar—

Apet] 4, 18l—when he ans Tlamlet, witt
Mise Galo ag Opholla. The next year,
having married Archibald (. llaynes, a
wealthy Iifa Inqurance ayent, Mise Gals
“starred” for a sofson in “As You LAke
M.* ‘TMomeo and Juliet” and such
clasioa: and tien withdrew Into pre.
tiremeant. In I'%9, following the memor-
able shakeup In Insurance circles, Mrs,
Gale-Haymes returned to the footllghts
In "“The White B.ster™

Maud Hobson made her Amerioan de-
but In 184, coming from Daly's Theatre,
London, to Daly's in New York as
Lady Virginia Forest in A Galety Girl."
The accompanying photograph, how-
ever, ahows Miss Hobeon It a dress she
wore in “In Town,' another musical
comady, In which ahe made her second
viait .to Amerdoa, Bept. §, 197, A few
yoars later, a0 a leding member of
Weedon (Jrosemjih’'s comgmny, ehe came
agein, claying a part suggesively
named COypsy Vandeller: but hid not
besn seen on this side since her fourth

Visit, in Beptomber, W00

Interviews With Cupid 3§ (x%8k) & By Bubira Buir

T proved to e s
l messsnger boy,
and after I had
closed the door be-
hind him 1 turned
o find Cupld alts
ting up In Lthe eany
chadr aw ! he had
been there all whe
time

“Where dld you
g™ 1 ssked
blandly,

‘“Orh, T a¥in’t go
awny'” and his
tone was careless; “morely renderand my-
el Inviaihle for a time It {8 & lttle
way I have. Now.” &es erind briakly,
aitting up stralght and looking at ma
aternly. “this & what you are to do for
me: Bash year you oartn psopla nrs
leading harder and more strenuoue (ives
You have s many interests and so little
timo Wist I am crowdsd ong altogether
What with the higher education for
women, carecrs for women, suffrage for
women and hridee for evervoody, no-
ey has any tima for me, but Jdehus
1entes and collegs boys; and they are
half ashamed of me, Poople, of course,
still fall In love and stll marry, but oo

chief, sneaks up to the baleany and
takes n photograph of the “waman®
that leaves him oflles at g seandalovs
honr in the morning. The hour {s fixed
by a clock over the door In the pleturs,
Thet whataersnh  hrings  tears (o
bring political disaster, for Ross 's run-
governor agadnst his own dad. 1If that

_ ploture appears {n "The Btar''—good-night!

may eount vpon his trusty office hoy

Bammy, who, like every newspaper office boy, s very bright and wears & patty

undform with twh rows of brass buttoms down the fropL

Ae goon as Bammy

gois a fMash at the photograph, carelessly left behind by tha love-crazed reporter.

e skipe over to the “Star’ office and
ol
of

steals the beautifully illustratel story

the hook. Then Francs Sullivan, the Irksh political boss, who makes it part
his business to contrel newspapers, ordery It 'kilied" when he is confrimted
with & page proof of “The Truth” containing his

unenviable record. From the

fudt Bammy has given the new ed!tor the benefit of his advice and experience,
just aa wall-trained offics boys always do.
Yet in spite of the truthful picture of newapaper lifa given by the play. ““The

Twath Wagon' doesn't carry dmviction,
youth of the author whose enthusiaam
acting, 4n fact, & muoch better than the

This peculiar result may he due to the
\s, perhaps, greater than his skill. The
play. Max Flgman has a very gay tim

of §t ss Ross. and succeeds in sending his sasy good nature across the footlighia

Edwin Arden showy that the old edlitor

pets an example as Sammy that no office
job. Hut this unusualily abls youngster is pmusing,

has no illustons left, and Georele Mack
by could follow without loxing hia
Miss Luciile Waton ap-

pears !n gray halr and a role that gives her sharp cleverness littie OE'D"l't:tl'dh;.
As Helen, madestly desorihnd by her father as “the best reporier In New York"

Mins Murinl Starr (& appallingly eMelont

Frank B8tgridan acts eaut!ously as

Sulllvan, evident!y realising that a political bhoms can't be too careful in w Hows.

paper office,

‘IlTbe Ladyof Dreams’

Ext‘lﬁl"r for the beautiful stuge sel-

tings there in little to admire In
“The Lady »f Dreams” Lonls N
Parker's transiation of Rostand's “La
Princeasa Lointalne,” at the Hudson
Fheatre. Aa a play It has searcsly more
lite than the dying Prince who, with his
falthful knight Bertram, sots sall to dis-
enver the far-famed Princess. while an
poetry It certalnly haw nothing in ®aln
from elther My, Parker or Mma. Simone
It may be . .0 with equal certainty
that Mme Simone has nothing to wain
from '"The Lady of Dreams’ for I
offers her a role to which she 's un-
stited physically and temperamentally.
m & word, there Is not the silghtest
ruggention of poetry In her performance,
If only to keep peace In the company,
i« should be mald that the matd of honor,
an played by Miss Margaret Wycherly,
quite outshines the Princess, Jullan
L'Estrange is excellent In the role of

:21, but A. E. Anson, s (he
is very, very mad.

c)m“.s

lthe cunning toy of a lovesick

#et_over bouh. .

“Now, I want you to bring me in the
Imelight. I want you to bring me
proménently tefore tha public, Aa the
papers ave 1t,.Jd want yoy to feature
me largely. Cloar thess falsa Impres-
slopa of me. Make Lhe people scs that
1 nm “stmdthing more than & prank-
paying mischlef-loving defty. fhow the
women hdw empty their higher «luoa-
tlon, thelr careers, their brideo and thelr
mffrage ‘movement leave their Hvew,
Ahow' them how I ean @l the ¥ape thase
Interesty lave, For L Love, make ra-
diant the soul's dark places; | warm the
cold oprnsrs of the heart; I revive dead
hopey amd oM ambitions.”

He #tood erect, his eyey inwpired, his
curls slectrdo with golden light. Tdttle
na he was, there waa that in his face,
“the lght that never was by land or
spa,’" that made me mee him, not ag the
curled darling of a protty woman, nor
ay, but
W loader of men, & ruler of the workl

“Toll tham they may have thelr Mgher
education, Uwir capeers, thelr hridee and
thedr suffrage momement, if they wiil
let me=TLAOVE=lead the way along the
chosen path, Thepe are & wholo lot of
you people, writer- people. arttm foll,
who not only think yon can gel along

all tolling up your slesp hilla, with your
blg pack of amtdtions elrapped on your
Lacks, each. step making  you more
Weary and Indifferesit or more hard and
cold, whareas If [ove held you by the
hand and walked by your wide; 1f Love's
vo whispered encouragement and
Love's fadth made new old Inspirations,
the park would not be so lieavy nor the
way so lomg. For L Love, lneh Ambitlon
with the whip of sager hope and apur
on jaded effort to ripe frultion. 1, Laove,
make duly pleasurs and ploawurs happl-
ness. In the clash between the sexes
I. Loave, will ghow the way. I will gofen
harsh anger's tongue, and of jarring
discords make swwet harmony,

"I. Tove, Inspira Talent and hold e
niug to his task. Without me tae artist
may nol see the soul in Beauty’'s amiles,

love's heart-thrab,

“Yet what does the artisef do when 1
poce Amto Ma bare old studin? ‘Ne off
with you!' he cries bafore I 820 much as
wet my hea inslde the door, ‘Hun away.
you kay, #vod-forsngthing little bograr.
I have notime for YOU. T have WORK
o do''

wretched Jittle room where Talent works
when I beg her Lo vome for o faupt with

nor the poe: give in golden measures |

“And when | open the doar of the |

tho L ey,
1o e

to,

KNOW ™

AN

“1 have told you*
will be my acoretary, and give MY mon.
rage 1o the world."

(To e Continued.

ol doctar,
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MEDICAL GENIUS.
FWILE W YOung one
Wi was Eoing alomix the street with
half a dozen ababny-lsiling wnen and
woiren, oulled Bim weide and

"'l ean'y possibly lat you In mow,'
Aha criss, sternly. 'l really save 1o time

tor auch & frivolous person. | am muah

I have something !mportant
I have & memsage for (o world'
“Andd 80 T run away ae they tell me
and they, poor stupid folk,
stolldly and ‘with great application and
paTRoverancs’ slong
never know the helgtits they might win
with ME tw lead the way,
you help e show thess stupdd folk of
talent all T could do for them? And will
you tell the poor rieal folk all they mise
wihhout mae?"

“How van L" I amdled, “when 1 don't

narrow rots, and

Now, will

he lntahed, “you

nled

UWho are all those peopls, and where
fnn Yo ‘hlr‘g with them*"'

'the reapiy,

've  Lilrest

YIowill el you in confidence,” was
them to

vome oful sit In my receptlon roam, |

oL & vt L i
have only to ook at the insues of your | without' me, but who rtudly belleve |me—jimt a run in the park and hack-- _T::::‘ wn 5 ‘:, :;:”...mun l:;-n‘pr-"::\::m.;
dally papers 0 sce how quickly they!you can’t get on WITH me | wea you ! what does SHE do? Phimt o Judge's LAhrary
I»‘.

Find **Patches’’ and
Follow th: Stringl

Ek%r ) @ By Dwig

1 Schooldays «

Now FATrY, wihes |
/ Rme me Bew, PP

Wil DROP Tie BRwcK N

e BULB £ Honx The

HoRn — THAT'LL SCARE

The. AT AnD HE'L;‘Wﬂ

M RO .159‘“'k

PaseT oF  BRICKS On The Dow,

Te Doe'ls Jt &

START AFTER The CATS-

| pei WHAT WiLL HAPPEH n
paLloon TIED To The

The
CAT'S TAIL 15 TROATS
WESs0m W DANKING..

The Lask OF

= -'..atf‘
whe A
A /
o,

ab
25 i?.f—"

THAT The PasTER
omEseelF Tee Fewefl FALlLe
one Wil 8T —— “TRaT

orle

AbieRsiTy 18

[

——
- Srmuing
oLl e B
|

Menel Tue Wwe oF FORTm
\_DRIViNe ONE OMWARD ™ 1
4 LU BeT — a e

r——

7 Me | reTine gEY
The SChu BOARD

To ComtDER-

Rriting THE.

v MH? ('m

TEACHER
T ORpER !

’
]

4

walk

y arolin

iCopyrighit, 1911, vy J. B, Lippieestt Co.)
AYMOPAIS OF PRECEDING CTAITERA,

LT e TR

h AT -
: :‘- e A R, ek
1 ™ ey atte
") Jors Hora. 'Malston 18 aiv 18 leve Wi
Dors. L] al e W s I= [
o e ot 1ileren !‘l. .u;::l
‘o pary whea le sees ,l-iih

CHAPTER XI.

The Best Horse.

HRILF was a sibile change in
Ralston, which Deora was
qulek 1o fee!  Ile was Adefer-
enitlal, as always, and as
edger 10 pleane. LUL he no

longer sought her company, and she
missed the gquick exchange of aympa-
thetle glances at the table, It peemed
ta her, sian, that ;e grimneas In his
face wan accantuatel of late,

Bhe foumd hersel! crying one night
and oallsd It homeslckness, yot Lhe
emAll ltems of news conteined la the
lateat [etter from the spociacied youth
had irritated her, snd she hed eealived
that she no longer regarded ohurch
fairs, cholr practice and eymer suppers
aa “events.”

She wondered low she had affended
Ralston, If at all; or was It that he
thought her bold, a brazen creature, bee
cause she had let him keop her hand
#0 long upon the mamorable ccosalon of
the gramshopper hunt” Bhe blushed in
the darkness st the thought, and the
tears slipped down her cheeks again as
she decided that Lhis musl be 80, since
thare ¢ould be no other expianstion.

Before she fNnally sept, ahe had fully
made up hor mind that she would show
him by added reserve and dignity of
manner thit she was not the forward
hoyden he undoubtedly belloved her.
And as & result of this midnight de-
cimton, the Behnolmarm's "Good morn-
ing. Mr. Ralmton.” ohilled that person
Itke a drauwht from cold wtora

Susis notleed the absancs of Lheir for-
mer eordlaMty toward sach other; and
tha abvious lack of warmth Alled Smlih
with keen sutisfaction. Ha had ne no-
tion of (ta cause. It was suficient mi
it was o

An thely conversgtion Jdally bacams
more forced, the estraogement more
marked, Ralstn's writchedness (n-
creansd In propartion  iie brooded mis.
erably aver the seens he had winessed
tenubled, aride from hix own Interest Iy
Iwra, that sha should Ye misled by a
man of Wmivh’'s moral emilbrs. While
lie had delighted in  her unworldly,
chilliibe balie? n people and things, In
Lis Instance be deeply regretted 1L

Tialeton undscstood perfectly the part
which Amith daeslred to play In her eyes,
He had heard torough Dora the stories
Smith had 1014 hee of wild alventurs
in which he Agured 1o advantage, of
reckless deeds which he hinted won'd
he Impossihle sinee falling under her
inNuenes, Iia paned ne & hrand anatched
frem the bhurntng, and conveyed the im.

which had fallen In her path for her to
perform. ‘That she applied berseif to
the tark of olovating Smith with suzh
combined patisnce and srdor was the
grisvanca of wnrieh HMalston had moat
to compiain.

In his darker moments he told Lilmeelf

far mlronger

thun he nd Lbelleved 1o
have permifted the Mesty which he had
witnessed, one wh oming from

fFenith, seamed [11tle short of sarrileges
His unhappiness was not leasened by the
| instances he recatled where wonen had

married heneath them through this nile-

takan sensn of duly, po v, or less cone
mendatils smotions
I'pon one thing he was determinesd,

and that was never again ta force his
Atinnt e g o, 1 lake sdvanisge

of her hnlplessticras an he Nid When e
nad b F L nuand o e and ae W
now helleved, against her wishies i
though she 4 not anow 't ghs st
| have thought hun @ bumphkin, an ea?

ndoehred cur ile gromned ps he
wd e voras aiy for Aiing
ie
niy sometting would
Ve cliatacter 1o hinp L]
wian tha i 14 )" []
depresconn [t sesmed 1o Holeton

pun would pever ot » fo
that F ¢ WAN wiitie NELLE . A%
I b yrand, that sniroy
o it eal and alces wity !
mosd. after A hrief ox B
famt clvililes. far worpe Than
walked slowiyv 1o the eorm 1L
viiralne Bmit phe wraggart |
fie wae and for the sonntial el s} i

Lo b

HSmith, 1t acennd, was ridinz
marning a e, for wien Laiston | -
wowh mare siddisd and hreldied oo
the stable Hmith was ght mwa she
cin h on his longelezged gray—tha hosae
he had taken from tne Magllslinag T him

schooimarm, in her riding clothea
down the tiall, cadllpg lmpationtly

WAl one of you plense got my harss
for me? Ha broka looap laat wight aud
\s bver there in the pastire ™

Fagy renlr. hoth Ralston «0 0 =
ok

ran

1610 thelr anddisa

preanion that his salvailon was a Culvf

that she must have a li%ing for the man |

¢ Lockhart .

Hy way otm.ﬁ‘:ﬁ
spura oruslly Into fthe
blooded gray. Ralaton
reins on his brown mare,
run from the jump.
Each reallzed that the

had come, Lthat no peotense of friendil-

fiens would longer be possible

them, that from now on -
As

avowed enemiss, for

was gind that the orisls had
Klad M anything which weuld
M for sver a0 ahort & Ume

furious even to
and nack, liks a
each rider waa aot in loes
mination,

Malston quickly saw that
stretch he would be unable
felently In the lead to
fn mafety. SHo ha pulled
little, wondering 18 Smith would
saiie, But ha J11 not, I
wpurred  viclous! md,.‘l.::
amarsment, he woaf At
Lifting the grav hose's m
over and on without a break!

It was & chance, bt Smith h“
it! He never had irisd the hawes,

o

it was from (he Hagilsh raach,
ha knew they were bred and
jump. His mocking leugh
tn Ralston while he tore at
inga of the sate and
Ralston measured
them and his heart
hopelean. The enly thing
jwan that 1t was a
gray might not have
endurance. ‘Tha 1ittle mare’ stoed
her nose out, her saft eyes shining
he Hifted the retns, he patied her
and cried, breathing hard:
“Molly, old girl, If you
and a rest all your life!
| He could have swora the mare shared
his humiliation.
| Ths mddle-leathers creshiad bensalh
| him at the leap she gave &b lay
tn har work like & hound, running '
her neol ou her lall lying cut
on the hreese. CGama, graceful,
out with her slim lage and tiny
she ate up the distance belwean
|melf and the gray o a way that
{aven Ralston gasp. And still she

~and galned, ;
Her muscies seemaed [lke oteel spri!
n l*
prave heart made Ralaton cheke with

i

and the unfaltering courage

pride and tenderness and gratitode
dulty knew too, that she was g:l.nn.
thodgh he would pot turn his to

les nosa wan &t his ho
g e in Y heart to turn
shoat her an shie tan. She crept &
up. and both Smith and Ralston
it the f'raoing pounding ETAY
' The woark was loo
. s peowan oo much thar-
wil [ avaeTick and sagee

' Woe

B oomed Smith ae he falt
v ot w! each siride

g Vdead” under

Siow With savels

v mare's hreath

A lex The

weath game

s a% W e oV Were nead
i wan over, the

At about the
lcant white “digpes™
]

1 the best hares
as e dropped frgm

gaibsiie tooretie |oon 15 EAR o,
“taoa pecullay emaphasin
1 i v hiah o vade the olhee
i vl b hin

nl 1 onave a prejudics agslneg

dut o the

R, 1

P Lo -

Fopy depends a litle upon the M-
and be turned Molly's head
wind 1 ranen with the pony An
Hopltn seld nothing mears, Dul ol

aft ceress the hills with i n
~]-'; Ln-‘.n showing in “'_" ';;:J‘
. (To Be Contisue®d .

gy

‘win, Iﬂ* ‘

N3,
Al

: - Helaton answered qulsl i
ane freguent thut & feller -
et b lus prefudices out In i




